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October 05, 1950 
Dear John: 
Besides having a f u l l moon, t h i s has been a 
reiriarkable day. F i r s t of a l l , I cleaned a h a l f ro'w of 
F a i r f a x . A f t e r the soup I v/as to d r i v e i n t o S h i l l i n g t o n , 
leave the Buich on the schoolground, and go to see A 
Otreetcar Famed D e s i r e . But there wasn't time f o r that 
so I drove i n t o heading and s t a l l e d the -motor only once: 
d i r e c t l y i n f r o n t of romeroy's o i x t h o t r e e t entraiice. 
Th.e play: I f I weren't too t i r e d I ' d checlc w i t h 
Wolcott Gibbs on i t . Do you remember v/hat he s a i d about i t ? 
I t s truck me as a f i n e l y w r i t t e n play poorly presented, 
wliether the leading e.ctress, the -iajah, or the play i t s e l f 
was to blame f o r t h i s d i s s a t i s f a c t i o n , I do not know. Tlie 
audience was coraposed almost e n t i r e l y of middle-aged women 
and c u r l y - h a i r e d young men who seemed to be t i c k l e d i n the 
wrong p l a c e s . One should t h i n k t h a t a play i n which the 
c e n t r a l character goes away to an insane asylum would t i c k l e 
h a rdly anyone. Y e t , i n ileading at l e a s t , we seem to have 
returned to those robust times when i n s a n i t y v/as funny. I 
wish you could have been t h e r e . T!ie humor v/as broad and 
w e l l done. The husband who strongly resembled the a r i s t o c r a t 
who married the " r e s p e c t f u l p r o s t i t u t e " was p e r f e c t l y c a s t 
aiid v ery convincing. Tlie g i r l who was supposed to be h i s 
w i f e v/as e x c e l l e n t too. But to portray Blanche convincingly 
would be very d i f f i c u l t indeed. I had the f e e l i n g t h a t l i r . 
J ' i l l i a m s knows only v/hat he has read about v/omen and that 
the g i r l who t r i e d to f o l l o w h i s i n t e r p r e t a t i o n of Blanche 
knev/ even l e s s , ohe was, you knov/ a s e n s i t i v e g i r l who had 
married a degenerate (who v/rote p o e t r y ) , and a f t e r ho had 
shot himself f o r some reason that was to have been explained 
i n a long s o l i l o q u y t h a t didn't quite come across she bepame 
a school teacher of Anglish l i t e r a t u r e nobler t r y i n g to aiain-
t a i n one of those white coluune d mansions (on a teacher's 
s a l a r y ) . T h i s should have iiiade her a s^rmpathetic chaiig^ter. 
But soaehoY/ i t d i d n ' t . I t j u s t made her improbable. 
Perhaps i f we had Icnown what a n i c e person she had been i n 
the beginning i n s t e a d of the end of the p l a y her i n s a n i t y 
Y/ouldn't have been so funny . You see t h e r e was r e a l l y no 
c o n f l i c t . Blanche was strange from the s t a r t and her goose 
was cooked from the f i r s t l i n e of the p l a y so t h e r e v/as r e a l l y 
no s t o r y , j u s t a c o l l e c t i o n of vs i ' y v i v i d snapshots and the 
v/hole t h i n g was e x a c t l y l i k e looking i n t o a f a m i l y albtun. 
These snapshots , hosierer, vwre remarkably v i v i d . And I ' m 
g l a d I saw i t . , , 
You copy of D i f f e r e n t h a s , I f e a r , gone a s t r a y . I 
sent i t .on the t h i r t e e n t h from 5 h i l l i n g t o j a . V/e must get one 
by a l l means. I wouldn ' t ¥/ant 3'-ou to miss i t no ho?/. S i n c e 
j 'ou know L i l i t h so v / e l l , w r i t e her a n i c e long l e t t e r and 
subscr ibe to the iiiagazine i f necessary to get the Movember 
number of i t . 
I ' m g l a d you saw C a r l Sandburg and went to c h u r c h . 
I d o n ' t know v/hen I ' l l have t ime to t e l l you. about oiu" rmght 
of "¥/i tnessing" . We had been t o l d not to t r y to compete w i t h 
t e l e v i s i o n . But on both v i s i t s , the t e l e v i s i o n s were busy . 
"You c a n ' t beat l l i l t o n B e r l e , " the i n s t i t u t e l e a d e r s a i d . 
But we t r i e d , v/ith I l a r t - i a Raye throvm i n f o r the fun of i t . . 
; ' Ye a l l read your l e t t e r s s i x , or i s i t s i x t y , t i m e s . 
V - • . L o v e , k _ , _ ; t l L o u ^ •. 
P . S . L i g h t weeks from today 3/our h o l i d a y v a c a t i o n s t s j r t s . 
